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Many thanks go out to those who attended the Christmas Dinner held on 
Saturday^ December 10, 2011 at the Watsonmlle Woman's Club. 

There was total of 137 adults served, 7 children, and 3 takeouts. 

I would like to thank the many helpers ~ Nina Matulich on reservations, 
Helen Marinovich Ukestad and Norma Hansen on raffle tickets, 

Mary Marinovich Siefke on drink tickets, Agnes Gospodnetic Mifsud 
on dessert serving and decorations. Calling out the raffle numbers 
were Agnes & Mike Mifsud and more thanks to the bartenders, 

%John Vodanovich and Mike Mifsud. 

We had a great response to the accordian player. Herb Lundin 
from Santa Ct^uz. Thank you for playing! 

Hope to see everyone at our upcoming 
Spring Dinner on April 14, 2012. 

STEVE BELXCK 


S.A.aO. OFFICERS 

PRESIDENT Steve Belick ~ 477 7523 
VICE-PRESIDENT ^ Peter Kovacich ^ 724-0071 
TREASURER Agnes Gospodnetic Mifsud ^ 637-2744 
RECORDING SECRETARY ~ Linda Wathen Espcjo 724-2892 
FINANCIAL SECRETARY ~ Nina Matulich - 724-7971 


S.A.C.O. -2012 



April 14, 2012 ~ Saturday ~ Spring Dinner 
JULY 8, 2012 Sunday ~ BBQ Corralitos Padre Park 
DECEMBER 8, 2012 ^ Christmas Dinner 


WELCOME NEW S.A.C.O. MEMBER 



Kathryn Mekis Miller ~ Santa Cruz, CA 


IN MEMORIUM 

JOHNE. SIMUNOVICH 

87 years ^ January IS, 2012 Fontana, CA 
Brother to Genevive Simunovich 
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Had a wonderful time at the Christmas Party! The food 
was fabulous!!!! 

Mark & Deborah Davis 
Gilroy, CA 























Enclosed is our 2012 dues. We lookfortvard to the 
Spring dinner, 

Nada John Pasin 
Merced, CA 


Hi Nina! 

I sure am enjoying the Croatian Language class 
offered by John & Lucy Basor, 

Best regards. 


Maryann Bulich Scknitter 
San Jose, CA 



Dear S,A,C.O, 

Merry Chris We apprecicXe thic publioation! 


Tom & Tli'Aina Margarclle 
Merced, €A 


Happy New Year Nina, 

Think of you often. Enclosing check ^ Enjoy the 
newsletter ^ Very nice. 

Take care, Nita Vidak 

W{ztscrruiUe, CA 


Here are my dues for 20X2. Thank you! Looking 
forward to the next BBQ! 

Best, 

Amelia Zupan 
Los Angeles, CA 



Thank you for a wonderful newsletter and the focus on 
Travel in Croatia, You continue to grow and get better 
issue after issue. Happy Holidays and a prosperous 
healthy New Year, 

Louis Arbanas 
Watsonville, CA 
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Christmas Dinner 
December 10, 2011 


Helen Marinoxnch Ukestad 
Gerianne Simmons 
June Matiasevich Melton 
Pat Gospodnetich Solano 
Judy Carey Biskamp 
Mary Martnovich Siefke 
Lynne Hodges 
Sue Radin Gallagher 
Betty Glaxdnic Jones 
Ursula Puglizevich 


Helen Marinovich Ulzestad 
Virginia Vukasovich 
S.A.C.O. 

Steve Millich 
John Lukrich 
Bill Resetar 
Nick Drobac 
Christina Justus Garcia 
Mark Daxris 
Karen Sambrailo 
Lillian Jercich Nielsen 
Alex Solano 
Valerie Rusconi 
Betty Glavinic Jones 
Sue Bloom 
Ursula Puglizevich 


DESSERTS 

Karen Belick 
S.A.C.O, 

Ethlyn Miller 
Christina xhistus Garcia 
Lillicui Jercich Nielsen 
Susan Valdivia 
Slavica Kusanovich Zalac 
Ann Backouich 
Cheri Cemokus 


PRIZES 


Nonna Hansen 
Steve Belick 



Nina McitiiUch 
Genatine Simmons 
Anne Lukrich Dobler 
Diane Rob ay 

Fat Gospodneticri Solano 
NT.ta Gizdich 


Cake made by ^ 
Cheri Cemokus 


Deborah Dazds 


Frances DaxHs 
Lynne Hodges 
John Vodanovich 
Frances Heick 
Jo Franich Puhera 
John Bagatella 
Betty Kesovia Boheda 










TRAVELS TO CROATIA!!! 


Returning to Croatia, the birthplace of my parents 
Cornelia Matijasevich Whitlow 

As the American born daughter of Stephen (Stipe) Matijasevich of Sutivan and Olivia (Livica) 
Grassi of Bobovisca on Brae, I had always wondered what their "old country" was about. As a child, 
these regions were Just "faraway places with strange sounding names" that I could only dream about. 
But dreams do come true and I have been able to visit the beautiful Croatia several times, the latest in 
late October of 2011. And what a glorious and memorable experience it was! 

This opportunity came about in a roundabout way. My late husband Jim was doing graduate 
work at Stanford when we met in the 1950’s. Following our marriage, we left for his home state of 
Louisiana and settled in New Orleans, a beautiful city vi/ith a sizeable Croatian community. It was here 
that I became a member of the Louisiana Croatian American Societ\', attended their social events 
regularly, and at one last year I purchased a raffle ticket for a fundraiser and won a trip for two to 
Croatia. So, 97 years after my father left his homeland,! made plans to discover my parents' homeland 
with my daughter Julie, and two of my granddaughters, Marina and Mattea, and 1 boarded a plane for 
Zagreb. 

Leaving from Boston, we boarded a plane for Zagreb, Despite a chilly October rain due to an 
early snowfall in the Dinaric Mountains, '.ve found the charming Hotel Jagerhorn right off of the main 
plaza. We explored the square with its neoclassical buildings and statue of King Tomislav I with his 
sword lifted high. That night we had home-brewed beer and goulasij at a restaurant off the Mica, the 
longest street in Zagreb, admiring the pastry and gelato, and elegant clothes in the storefronts that lined 
this bustling street. 

The next day vje took a city tour vyith a chanrring guide I'rcm Zagreb. We saw the Cathedral with 
its towering spires and golden Madonna; we walked the cobbled streets of the medieval Upper Town, 
visited the Mestrovic gallen;, and the new 3v/ard-v;inning Museum of Broken Hearts where we had the 
best hot chocolate of our lives. We took the funicular back dowrr to Ihe trendy and lively Lower Town 
with its many caffe bars and we brovvsed the open air Doiac Market for arts and crafts, fresh figs, 
pomegranates, and sweets dipped in honey. Cured meats and sausages were on display in nearby stalls 
alongside fresh fish and cheeses. We visited the Ethnographic Museum and were reminded of Croatia's 
rich and complicated history. 

Before saying goodbye to Zagreb and all of its diversity and beauty, we had supper at the home 
of the Bahlen family. I had met Marica Bahlen in 2008 when she was visiting New Orleans as part of a 
visiting group from the US Embassy in Zagreb where she is the director of cultural affairs. And what an 
exceptional evening we had sampling Croatian delicacies and learning more about her family - a 
reminder of the Croatian hospitality and good food that I remembered as a child! 

The next leg of our trip took us to Split, the heart of Dalmatia. The culture seemed to shift from 
one leaning toward the Austrian border to one rooted in Mediterranean sensibilities. The fall sun was 
warm and the dramatic setting between the mountains on one side and the shimmering Adriatic on the 
other was breathtaking. We stayed in the Hotel Slavija in the heart of ruins of Diocletian's Palace, built 
as a summer palace in AD300 with limestone from Brae. We ate grilled fish and calamari at one of the 
many sidewalk restaurants overlooking the sea, and, of course, sampled the local red wine. From the 
palm-lined Riva, the waterfront promenade, we watched the ferries set sail for Brae. 

After a trip through the local market in Split the next morning, buying bread, cheese, and fruit 
for a picnic lunch, we embarked the ferry to Brae. For an 83 year old, I was holding up well and as long 
as I had my daughter or granddaughter on either arm, I was as young as I felt! The day was sunny and 
clear and we arrived in Supetar in about 45 minutes. We rented a small car and tried to find the Rooms 
Sunce that my daughter had booked online, not realizing that almost everyone on Brae rents rooms 
during the summer months. After my best Croatian helped us locate the "rooms" by asking several 

Happy ‘Easter! 






locals for directions, we opted instead to stay at the Hotel Restaurant Villa Britanida, one of the few 
hotels still operating in October. Much new construction of apartments and hotels is taking place 
everywhere on Brae, a clear sign that the Dalmatian Coast has indeed become a top destination for 
tourists. 

We may have been the only overnight guests at the Britanida that night and the staff at the 
hotel was warm and welcoming and, upon learning of my roots, the owner brought out his best raki 
version of strong homemade brandy, to toast my homecoming. Although my language skills are limited, 

I was able to communicate well much to the amazement of my family and the natives! The owner told 
us to come back for dinner in a few hours and, after a short drive around the neighboring towns, we 
returned to a delicious meal offish soup, grilled fish, salad, and a generous carafe of the house wine. 

We woke up early the next day, had coffee and fresh bread, and got in the car to tour the island. 
We visited the famed beach at Bol, the quaint fishing village of Milna, and Bobovisca, my mother's 
hometown. At the church, we saw a young carpenter at work and asked him why the town was so 
deserted. He told us that the summer visitors had gone but welcomed us into the church which he was 
restoring because of water damage. When I told him that my mother had probably been baptized there, 
he brought out a hand-written ledger of baptisms that had taken place in the late 1800's. We didn't find 
her name but we found grave markers in the adjacent cemetery carved with the familiar names of 
relatives of mine. 

We continued on to Sutivan, my father's birthplace, a larger and livelier coastal village. To the 
dismay of my daughter and granddaughters, I decided to ask a man sipping coffee at a sidewalk cafe if 
he knew where I could find my last first cousin, Ivo. He quickly hopped on a scooter and told us to 
follow him up one of the steep and narrovj stone streets. We arrived at s door marked with my father's 
name: Matijasevich. We knocked on the door and found Ivo, my 39 year old first cousin, and his wife 
Tonce having tea. I introduced myself a«id they welcomed us in, brougfit out lemonade and brstula, and 
regaled me with memories of my father. Trtnce remembered how my parents had sent them packages 
of food and clothes during the second world war and in ail the Croarisn: could muster we all 
remembered the past as it collided with the present. 

The next day, vre boarded a bus and took ti'ie scenic drive down the coast to end our trip in the 
fabled walled city of Dubrovnik, first settled in the century. We: eveled in its beauty, feasted on its 
bounty, and walked the wide marbie corridor of the Strada, visiting sights and shops along the way. We 
also were reminded of the tragedy of the recent past high above the city on Mount Srd at the new 
Museum of the Homeland War which is dedicated to documenting the violence of the 1990's. When it 
was time to board the plane for home, I was thankful for having had the opportunity and the courage to 
take this trip. In ten days in October, I experienced that rare moment in time when I was able to pay 
tribute to my history while being held up on either side by my hopes for the future, while exclaiming 
'Wvo/o Bogu' for a safe and wonderful journey! 














Croatian-American Family Reunion 


On Sunday, March 4^’’ (what would have been Andy Mekis's 92"'^ birthday], the 
Mekis, Korach, Ostoja and Gizdich families held a family reunion. Frank and Kathy 
Ostoja of Hollister hosted the gathering, and there were four generations (50 family 
members ranging in age from 1 to 90] in attendance. All were descendants of Marko 
Mekis and Kate Korach Mekis or Kate's brother, Nick Korach and his wife Ella - all 
formerly of Watsonville. The group toasted the continuing growth of their families 
and Helen Mekis Ostoja, for being the matriarch of the family. Family members came 
from Santa Cruz, Watsonville, Sacramento and the San Diego area. 




Few people know that our national flower is the "Iris Croatica " better 
known as "Hrvatska Perunika", This is a beautiful flower with a big and 
beautiful azure purple blooms with three colorful stigmas on their pistils and it grows only 
in the Northern and Northwestern region of Croatia. When these flowers are in full bloom, they 
are easily visible from the roadside, hillside or in the woods of Croatia. The Croatian people love 
to protect their national flower and at some places it is prohibited to pick this flower. 

The festival of Iris is held every year in the village of Donja Stubica on April 29th. The village has 
beautiful Iris gardens which present irises from all around the world. If you visit the Zagorje region in 
May, you will so enjoy and love its green hills, Irises and other differentflowers in full blossom! 
Croatia is considered as one of the "Most Ecologically Preserved” countries in Europe. 


Croatian National Flower 
"Iris Croatica" 
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